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7 Tur Writer of the following Poem requeſts 
: his Readers will not view the ſentiments it 
contains inimical to theFrench Revolution as bis, 

put rather ſuch as the Queen of France berſelf 

might be ſuppoſed to expreſs at this juncture. 


As it too frequently happens, that thoſe who 
praiſe the meaſures purſued by the National 
Aſſembly, are apt to condemn the conduct of 
two Muftrious Captives in the moſt rigorous 


manner, this little Pigce was compoſed, in 


hopes 


PREFACE, 


hopes it might conduce, in ſome degree, Bow. 


— fr Hing to excite ſenſations of pity in 


boſoms hitherto callous to all eg for the 
folferings of de graded Royalty. 


'Tt would be well if thoſe who preſume to 5 


judge Aa King would reflect, (as the divine 


Fenelon very juſtly | obſerves) that they | 


% have no experience of his condition; they 


«© are not ſenſible of the difficulties of it, and 


& require him to be ſo perfect, that they will 


6 not permit him to be a man —And yet, 2 


6 King, un good and wiſe he may be, 


6 is Rill : a nan; his genius has bounds, and his 
© virtue alſo ; D has humours, paſſions, ha- 
+ bits, of which he is not abſoluſe maſter x 
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PREFACE wi 


he is beſet with artful and intereſted per- 
ſons; ; he finds not the aſſiſtance he ſeeks for, 
and falls Gly into miſtakes, ſometimes 


chrowh thoſe of his Miniſters, Hardly has 


beſt reigns are too ſhort and imperfect to 


he repaired one fault, but he relapſes into 
another. Such is the condition of the 108 


and moſt virtuous Princes !—The longeſt and 


rectify in the end the miſtakes which have ; 


inadvertently been committed in their be- 


. Au theſe miſeries are inherent 


in a Crown. — Human weakneſs finks under 


a 
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ſo heavy a burden; therefore we ſhould pity, 
and excuſe Kings.” 


A POETICAL. 


| A | 
| POETICAL FPISTLE, 


Gr. Sc. Se. 


FROM her that once unrivall d ſway could prove, 


Whoſe beauties charm'd contending Kings with love, 
To Europe's proudeſt Potentates allied, | 
Of mighty France the glory and the pride ; 
From her that now, dejected and forlorn, 
Weeps—to become a mad”ning rabble's ſcorn; 
Weeps—of her kindred and her crown bereft, 
To dread ti aflaſlin's kaike, the plund'rer's theft : 
From ſuch a one — Oh, LzoeorD, receive 
Thoſe line—thy fiſter bids thee read, and grieve — 
B — — 


"AN SI 
Though all my actions an imperious crew 
Wich furly looks of black fuſpicion view,  . 
By fan's pretences, oft, at times, I ſteal ” 55 
A ſecret hour to tell thee what I feel; 


And oft as here I write, I caſt around 7 
My woe-worn eyes, which nought but ſorrow wound; 


| Which, while wich tears they view each fading ight 


T bat GALL1a's Monarchs rear'd with proud delight, 


Soft I exclaim— Ye tap'ſtried ſcenes of woe, 


Ve marble domes, with ſplendor taught to glow: | 


40 No mes ſweet muſic on ſhrill Echo calls, pe el I | 
© And leads the jocund dance within your walls ; 

No more does Joy your ſcenes forfaken grace, 

Sunk is the glory of the BouxBoN race; 


« Whilſt Horror and fad Silence o'er you brood, 


Where none but direful Parricides intrude !”— 


Frequent, 


(3) 


_ Frequent, methinks, as ſadly thus I mourn, 
Each portrait en with mae is new 3 
"Griif ſeems each piddurd Lovis to a gal, 

The roſes on their conſort's cheeks grow pale ; ; 
Slow IA the pictur d forms I ſeem to hear 

Sad ſighs of woe reverberate thro” air, 

THI, fill'd by Fancy's magic pow'r with dread, 
T kneel before the imitated dead ! 


»., 


Thus omens fad my loneſome hours engage, 
Omens too true, I n, prelage 3 
: F or well the ſhades * mighty Kings may grieve, 
When r none their fad ſucceſſor can relieve ; 
Whilft, by his mad revolting ſubjects ſpurn'd, 


His palaces are into priſons turn'd ; 
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” WhilR, robb'd of every right of regal pow'r, 


Pregnant with death he dreads each hov'ring hour, 
And fears all royulty in France is paſt, 


Hirnſelf the laft of Kings, as I of — the laſt | 


| Oh, for ſuch ſquadrons as the world alarm'd, 


When German plains with Britiſh blood were warm'd; 

When Pk oloried for their Kings to die, 

And death for Monarchy was all their cry; 
poſleſod of fuch, myſelf would lead them on, 


To reinſtate my Louis on his throne; 


Like ſome avenging angel from on high, 
T humble thoſe that dare their King defy. 


Ah! whither wanders my enchanted brain, 


Such proſpects ſerve but to augment my pain? 


When 
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When Fancy the uf we ſcene denies, = 

I look for aid—my heart within me dies | 
Inſtead of troops like thoſe, I view a band 

Of exil'd Frenchmen threat their native land z 
Tho! for their King they drop the frequent tear, 
Twere madneſs to ſupport a King ſo dear; 
Rebellion ſummons legions with her breath, 
And all the meed they can require is death 


Poor loyal fouls ! will none eſpouſe their cauſe ? 
Will nane chaſtiſe thoſe tramplers on the laws? 
When Lovis ſuffers from his ſubjects ſcorn, 

All Kings ſhould ſhudder for their Crowns in turn; 
_ Spain's CHaRLEs, Britannia's GroncE ſhould prove 
bis friend, 

And Pruſſia's Pcs beck pow'r defend. 


ONE But 


Think what his wretched conſort long has borne, 


84 


But chief, oh, LEO Op, to thee belongs 
The part to plead an injur d kinſman's wrongs : 


From huſband, children, and from freedom tom, 
Ah, think thou ſeeſt me on that fatal day, 


Democratic infalence bore ſway ; 


When, in an open chariot borne along, 


Expos d to inſult from a vulgar throng, 


My royal ſpouſe, myſelf, were pris ners made, 
And my poor children grac'd the black parade g 


Then Paris, thou wert witneſs to my ſhame, 


Whilſt fools, in ſcoffs, my conduct dar'd to blame z 


Whilſt villains, ſwoll'n with inſolence, bd 755 


| Their ſacred King, and with vile taunts abus'd, | 


Not 


RR 
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Not one durſt bleſs us as we paſs'd them by, 
All check'd with fearful dread the piteous figh ; 
Yet ſtill ſome eyes ſeem'd melted at our woes, - / 


Ev'n BaiLLE * wept, the foremoſt of my foes. 


By ruſfans guarded, fince that hateful ſcene, 
Deſpair and woe my inmates fad have been; - 
No friend appears to chear my ſolitude, 1 
Sleep flies my pillow, with my tears bedew'd ; 
Grief blights the recent beauties of my form, 
Which fade like lillies beaten by a ſtorm ; 

My ſpouſe, my children, all my thoughts engage, 
A thouſand ills my boding fears preſage. 


M. Baille, Mayor of Paris. 


on the lov'd name of Louis oft I call, 


(8) 


At ev'ry ſtep I ftart—and dread each breath +” 


Is fraught with tidings of my huſband's death—» © = 


But Lovis no fond anſwer can return, 


Condann'd, Ike ine, in ſolitude to n, 


Thus baleful Melancholy o'er me lours, 


With horror chills my days, and ſcares my midnight 
-: hours! - 


Oh, my imperial brother, father, friend, 


Swift to my aid your choſen armies ſend ; 
Here let the German Eagle wave in air, 5 


A fight of that would free me from deſpair ; 


Yet if you deem a woman's pled too light, 


Nor in her cauſe would put forth all your might, 
Let 
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Let Gop himſelf your utmoſt 1008 engage, 

118 injur'd, claims your pious rage. 

See horrid Sacrilege, with hands profane, 

In ſanguine hue our holy altars ſtain ; 

See from each church the N prieſthood tore, 
To take an oath * their upright hearts abhor ; 

In effigy the holy Pontiff burn'd, 

His mandates into ridicule are turn'd; 

None here the Saviour of 1 invoke, 


His conſecrated images are broke; 


Whilſt impious VoLTAIRE from the grave is rais'd, 


A Deiſt—now before the Almighty prais'd, 95 
In each bleſt monaſt' ry, each hallow'd cell, 


Where Peace and Holineſs were wont to dwell, 


* The Civic Oath. 


Ee C Where 


( 10 ) 


Where pious Nuns their midnight vigils kept, 


Where penitential fathers pray'd and wept, 


No anthers now in facred notes . 


No peaceful . tread the hallo d * 
Rapi: ne inſtead, with her ſeditious train, 


Plunder the ſeats of 004 for ſordid gain. 5 


Nor yet Religion ſtands attac k'd alone, 
All civil order is al ke o'erthrown ; 


]Juſtice arreſts no more the pl nd'rer's ght, 


Each man to rob his neighbour claims a right: 
Whilſt hicens'd murder gives the deadly blow, 


Black midnight echoes off with groans of woe : 


'Whillt all are humbl'd by the Richrs or Max, 


Peaſants preſume true policy to ſcan. 


The 


The noble born are levell'd with their flaves, = 
Ye precious modellers of church and ſtate; 


1 0 You who the low exalt, abaſe the great, ; 8 
| | ; 1 


Shou'd Europe's ſtates their ancient laws forſake, ly 


And from your code a 1 example take: 


| 
Well might the ſavage from his deſart fly, { | 
To court his laws beneath our milder {ky ; | 
| Whilſt Tartars, Arabs, all might rob ſecure, — 
Rais'd by the Ricnts or Man to W pow'r. 
The Rights of Man!—Can ſuch be freedom nam d, 
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When reaſonable freedom 1 1s diſclaim d; 
When vulgar fools the pow'r of kings aſſume, | | 
And make themſelves wiſe monarchs in their room; | 
When ſymmetry of government is loſt, | 


Like unform'd nature whilſt in chaos toſt 


— — . 8 To 


N 
: 
- ſ \ 
* 
— " 1 W. a Di > i 
2 E = e " Pres 
Y aw 


To Kings, the choſen delegates of heav'n, 
The pou'r of ruling nations ſhould be giv'n. 
. A peoples peace refts center d in a throne, 
Rude anarchy i is quell'd by that alone. 51 1 J 
As ſome fond parent, who with tender ſmiles 
His children's cares affiduouſly beguiles; 
Guards chend by day, and crowns their nights with reſt, 
Himſelf in their obedience fully bleſt, 
SO a good King his people's wants affects, 
Their wrongs he rectifies, their rights protects: 
For him with gen'rous zeal, their boſoms 6 


At his ſucceſs they joy, at his ill fortune mourn. 


How bleft was France, whilſt this was realiz'd, 


Whilſt Frenchmen Kings as common fathers priz'd: 


Conqueſt 


Conqueſt attended where their armies came, 
And utmoſt Ind' bore witneſs to their fame. 

Now whilſt a croud of plunderers ariſe, 
Humbling their pride, once lified to the ſkies : 
Now whilſt for Kings their ſouls no longer glow, 
Their lovely empire fades, involw d in woe; 

| Let other nations ſpurn at TIEY ſway, 

And democratic levellers obey: 

W by nature, volatile and proud, 

Delight around a monarch's i to croud— 

A monarch's pomp! lad tears my cheeks bedew, 
Whilſt memory recalls ſuch pomp to view 
When to the ſplendid revels of my court, 

Princes and nobles prided to reſort: 

When univerſal joy confeſs'd my reign, 

Whilſt the ſoft Loves and Graces ſwell'd my train; 


When 


x) 
| 
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When diftant fans ae 
Fo grace my neck, or deck my diadem ; 
When in exceſs of gorgeous ſplendour dreſt, 


Love ſparkPd 3 in my eyes—Love wanton'd on my 


* 
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And are ſuch ſcenes doom'd never to return ? 


] 1 I fad Maria during life to mourn? 
Is it for me, that once was Europe's boaſt, 


To pine within a dreary convent loft; 


f  . a tell to h\fning Nuns my pitcous tale, 
„ Become by frequent repetition ſtale: 
To count my beads, to waſte in fighs my breath, 


| | | Humbly imploring the approach of death? 


U j Curs'd be the upſtart wretches that preſume 


F To think a lot like that ſhall be my doom 


C's) 


Oh, great Ambition! glorious pride of ſoul, 


Wich fires the mighty, which diſdains controul! 


Thou that from higheſt heay” n deriv'ſt thy birth, 
Thou deareſt attribute of Kings on earth; 

A Cæſar's fiſter, and a Monarch's wife, 

Before ſhe forfeits thee, ſhall forfeit life: 

Her firm debe inflexible remain, 

No tame ſubmiſſion her high ſoul ſhall ſtain! 
Let Far EZ threaten—let his th ſecure 
My woe-worn body, and in cells immure : 

Yet ſhall my ſoul, defying death, ariſe 
AG their reach, and claim her kindred 1128 ! 
Ye heav'nly pow'rs that feel for human woe, 
You who the frailties of weak mortals know; 
Say, if whilſt thus with varied ills at ſtrife, 


My fpiris, ſelf-empower'd, ſhould part with life, 


Would 
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That dreads diſhonour, whilſt it ſcorns controul ? 


No, you reply —ſuch lawleſs hopes are vain, 
With fortitude you bid me combat pain: 


Tou teach me, tis a nobler part to bear 


All ills, than coward-like to court deſpair. . 
Religion bleſt, your mandates I obey, 
Content I follow where you point the way: 
Chear'd by the precepts of your ſacred page, 

With fierceſt ills exulting I engage. 
I kneel beneath the a rod, 


Admir'd by angels, and belov'd by God! 


So, when my future years of pain are paſt, | 


And an ill-fated Princeſs breathes her laſt: 


. What tho no pomp ſhall wait me to the tomb, 


4 | Tho! Oer my corſe ſhall riſe no ſplendid dome; 


Penſive 


Penſive, by heav'n-devoted virgins borne, 
Sweet flow'rets ſhall my fable biet adorn; 
; Whilſt 2 by angelic choirs away 
Thro' fields of zther and unfading day, 
All further perſecution render'd vain, 
5 In endleſs bliſs my high- born ſoul ſhall reign. 


Such a my lot! if ſuch be heav'n's decree; 
Yet, yet, I hope 1n life id joys to ſee; 
To ſee my huſband to his rights reſtor'd, 
To view his ſubjects own their lawful lord: 
Whilſt future years of bliſs—a ſplendid train 
Renew delight, and ſmile on France again. 
Arif ! 1 deliv'rer, riſe, 


| Cornfim my hopes, exalt them to the ſxies 
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„ Chear'd by the proſpect bright, methinks I view 
F rench ſtandards with fair lillies bloom anew. 
I ſee thy gallant armies ſcour the plain, 
With loyal prieſts TE nobles in their train; 
Revengeful Juſtice heads the mighty band, 
Religion ſounds her trumpet o'er the land: 
Smut by the nd Sed fearful flies; 
Infernal Sacrilege in anguiſh dies. 
; The croſs no 3 vile infidels ke 
God on our holy th {miles again; 
Whilſt Louis, reinſtated on his throne, 


Rebellion and Deſpair in chains beneath him groan ! 
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